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One evening while having a picnic 

by the river, 
she kept very quiet, closed her eyes, 
and tried to keep her ears open 
for the sounds of the bees and waves. 

Instead, this time, she heard 

crickets chirping, 
playing lovely little concerts 
all around the grass besides the blanket 
they had laid down to have the picnic on. 
She heard f rogs hopping from one spot to the next 
with a loud, "plop", and then a "ribbit, ribbit". 
She heard wind rushing around her hair, 
y V - lif ting it in playful little tufts. 

She could feel the cool air on the back of her neck, 
giving her little goose pimples on her arms and legs. 

She opened her eyes and could see 
tiny fireflies explode into light 

in the air above her. 








< Lulu looked at her Mother 

who was watching her with a smile, 

"Momma, can I catch them?":iulu pointed to the fireflies 


"Here is a * 


sky 

you can 
empty jam jar; 
in the lid, 
get 'em", 
jar 

the fireflies, 
jar for a second 
before 

could put' the top on it. 

She tried several more times, 
running and jumping, 
until she was huffing and puffing. 
Lulu had to stop for a second 
and take a couple deep breaths, 
pulling breath in. 

And breathing out in a long stream of 


air 









While taking her deep breaths, a firefly landed on Lulu's nose 

e l?~ _ _ 

Lulu reached up to her face with the open jai; being careful to stand very still 
and not move. Slowly she reached up and With one swoop put the jar on her nose. 
Having the jar on her nose made Lulu cross her eyes which made her giggle. 
Lulu slowly pulled the jar a way from her face and quickly put the lid on it. 

Lulu looked in her jar and was surprised to see what she had caught. 

Lulu did not have a firefly she had a blue butterfly When she was reaching up 

the firefly must have flown away and instead 
the blue butterfly flew in without her knowing. 
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"Let me out of this jar," Lulu heard again, somehow this voice was very dose 

to where she was standing. Brushing the fallen leaves off of her head, Lulu went 

closer to the picnic area where her Mother was eating a peanut butter and jelly sandwich. 

Her Mother saw her and gave her a big wave hello but did not tell her she wanted out of 
anywhere. 

"The jar", the voice creaked," Get me out of this jam jar". 

Lulu looked at the blue butterfly trapped in the jar she was holding and whispered to it, 

"Are you talking to me?" The blue butterfly fluttered by the edge of the jar lid where her 
Mother had poked holes in it and said, "Yes; get me out of here; I don’t like being stuck in a 
jam jar although I do love marigold jam on my toast". Lulu's mouth formed the biggest smile 
someone her age could muster and shouted, "A talking butterfly! Momma, a talking butterfly!" 

Her Mother looked over to where Lulu was yelling with excitement 

She saw Lulu with the jar and thought Lulu was just happy she had caught something in the jar. 
Lulu continued to grin and asked the blue butterfly whom she had noticed was beginning to cry 
"But if I let you out, you will fly away and we won’t be able to be friends". 

Lulu stopped smiling and looked sad herself. 

The blue butterfly looked at Lulu with tears in her blue butterfly eyes and said, 

"We can be friends but I need to be free; my Mother will miss me if I am gone too long." 

Lulu looked at the crying blue butterfly and looked to where her Mother was eating her 
sandwich, , ; jHKfl 
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"Ok, I will let you go, my Momma would miss me to". 

With that Lulu opened the jam jar and the blue butterfly flew out and fluttered in front of 
Lulu's face. 

And that's when Lulu heard the sound of a butterfly fluttering. 

Lulu heard the soft sound of wind and air. 

Lulu closed her eyes and listened even closer to the gentle breeze of two butterfly wings 
going back and forth at the same time, keeping the blue butterfly afloat in the air. 

Lulu opened her eyes and said, "I wish you could come visit my home with me". 

The blue butterfly looked at Lulu with blue butterfly eyes and said, 

"Me to, but I need to go home no\y I will visit you later." 





As the she started to fly away Lulu yelled after her; "What's your name?" 

"Marigold", she said as she flew high in the air. 

Lulu thought her name was funny but remembered Marigold did like marigold jam on her toast. 

Lulu ran back to her Mother to finish up the picnic 

and tell her everything about catching Marigold and then releasing her 

so she could return home to her Mom. 
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That night, her Mother tucked her in to bed, 

kissed her on the tip of her nose and said, 

"Good night dear Lulu, sweetest of dreams". 

And like every night, Lulu looked up to her mother’s smiling face 

sp 

and said, "But Momma, I don’t know how to go to sleep". 

And like every night, Lulu’s dear Mother whispered to her; 

"Just dose your eyes and listen to the 
butterflies fluttering their wings". 





Lulu thought of sleep and thought of crickets 




figuring out how; 
and 


chirping, frogs "ribbitting", 
and Marigold fluttering her wings. 
She tried to know how to sleep 
but like every night, 
by accident, she fell asleep 
without 


woke up the next morning 
still curious 








The next day brought sunshine and warmth to the air. 

Lulu even saw a rainbow in the distance and asked her 
Mother where the rainbow went wu_. 

"To the land of butterflies and clouds/' her Mother responded with 
smiles and loving eyes. Lulu rested her head on a nearby wooden fence and 
starred at the rainbow full of colors and sparkles, wondering little girl 
thoughts of fairies and butterflies and tea parties with kittens, named Sugar. 
As Lulu silently stood there, a little blue butterfly landed on her shoulder 
and said in such a quiet butterfly voice, 

"Hello my friend Lulu, thank you again for setting me free yesterday" 

Lulu turned to see Marigold on her shoulder and smiled with delight. 
"Marigold, I am so happy you are here, let me show you my room 
and let you meet Momma", and with that Lulu was off running towards 


mm 


the front door of her house before Marigold could catc 
Lulu ran to her Mother to introduce Marigold to her; 
but Marigold was still outside fluttering her wings 
Her Mother smiled at Lulu and told her to go play in Her room. 

Lulu ran back to the front door and opened it to let Marigold in. 

She whispered to Marigold, 

"Be quiet, Momma is making jam and wants us to play in my room" 

Lulu ran slower this time to make sure Marigold co 
keep up, and led her to her room filled with pink 
and stuff animals shaped like turtles and dolphins. 

Lulu introduced Marigold to her dolls, Bimmy and Flinky 
and showed the blue butterfly her drawings she had hung up on the wall besides her little pink bed. 

Lulu was so happy to show her new friend her home that she smiled until her cheeks were red and rosy 





















"Would you like to see my home now?" Marigold asked Lulu. 
"Yes, yes, yes!" Lulu shouted out and even Marigold laughed 
I at Lulu's excitement. 

"Grab my wing and we can fly there", 

Marigold instructed Lulu. 

Lulu placed her finger and her thumb gently on the blue 
butterfly's wing and Marigold whispered, "Hold on." 

Lulu was swept away through an open window that had been 
letting the sunshine in. Marigold and her went closer to the 
rainbow and Lulu knew her Mother was right. 

"To the land of butterflies and clouds," she whispered as 
Marigold and her flew though a soft white cloud. 
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Lulu ran out of her room and raced up to her Mother who 
was still making fresh jam for her; and shouted, 


"Momma, Momma, guess what, guess what?" 

Lulu's Mother looked at her and put the jar she was holding on 



"What my precious Lulu?" 

Lulu told her Mother everything about the land of butterflies 
and about Marigold's home until it was time to go to bed. 
Before bed, Lulu was able to have a nighttime snack of marigold jam 

and toast which made her smile 
until the covers were brought up over her. 
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That night, her Mother tucked her in to bed, 

kissed her on the tip of her nose and said, 

"Good night dear Lulu, sweetest of dreams". 

And like every night, Lulu looked up to her mother’s smiling face 

i 9 

and said, "But Momma, I don’t know how to go to sleep". 

And like every night, Lulu’s dear Mother whispered to her; 

"Just dose your eyes and listen to the butterflies 
fluttering their wings". 










and smiled. 



But this time, Lulu thought of sleep and of Marigold. 
She thought of soft flowers as her bed. 

She thought about butterflies singing her lullabies. 
She thought about her dear friend Marigold - x_ 


above hei; fluttering her wings 
in order for Lulu to fall asleep. 

She remembered trying to catch fireflies f 
and meeting Marigold for the first time. 

She remembered getting tired 
and needing to take deep 
air in, air out. 

She opened her ears 
and heard the soft hum 
of blue butterfly wings 
fluttering by her. 

She felt the sunshine warm 
She felt the clouds become 
She tried to know how to 
and unlike every other night 


she knew how to, 
and Lulu fell asleep. 


















